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TAFT PROSPERITY. th 
HOSE who have followed the - 





political cartoons that JupGe 
has been publishing during the 
past few months will see that 
** His Honor’’ has held much 
the same views regarding the 
Taft prosperity as James J. 











Hill, the railroad magnate, 
who said recently, as he was 
leaving the White House: 





“This country will enjoy a prosperity 
which will at least equal, if it does not surpass, 
that which it knew under the McKinley admin- 
istration. 

‘Last month I traveled extensively 
through the West, and I never saw such ac- 
tivity among the farmers. Everywhere I made 
inquiry and learned and saw that the crops 
were abundant and that the farmers were satis- 
fied. Signs of the financial depression of 1907 
are fast fading. 

** Freight cars will be at a premium within 
a few weeks. We of the railroad world judge 
the prosperity of the nation as much by the 
number of idle cars as anything else. Through- 
out the past year there have been thousands 
idle, but they will soon be rolling about the ; a. 
country, filled with freight.’’ . THEIR: MASTER’S VOICE, 





PEN-POINTS. 
Because of the lack of news about the hunting expedition in 


HE ANNOUNCEMENT is made in naval circles that figure- 
Africa the Chicago Tribune is very much afraid that the supply of 


heads are to be removed from the prows of American war- 
ships. Now that the movement has been started, JupGe wild animals has given out, 
would like to know why figureheads elsewhere should not be 

JupGr wonders whether the Rochester Democrat and Chronicle 
speaks from experience when it says, ‘‘ Wall Street threw water on 


removed. 


If the Psychic Research Society wants to do the public a good the suffragettes. Water is the weapon with which the financial 


turn, let it find out whether Leon Ling has become a departed spirit. district does its most effective fighting. 








WATCHING ‘THE CROPS 














TEACUP TIME. 


HEN the hour of four is nearing, 

That’s themoment fond, endearing, 

That’s the time for the appearing 
Of the tray! 

That’s the time for bibble-babble, 

That’s the hour for gibble-gabble, 

When the grand old gossip rabble 
Has its say! 


Listen to the merry prattle, 
Listen to the tittle-tattle! 
How they reel and roll and rattle 
. O’er their tea! 
‘* Have you heard of her engagement?’’ 
** Did his bankers make arrangement?’’ 
‘* What’s the cause of the estrangement?’’ 
‘* Mercy me!”’ 


** Is that singing?’’ ‘‘ So they call it!’’ 
** Nowadays they have to bawl it 
To be heard at all, for all it 
Hurts them so!”’ 
** Thank the gods, she’s through!’’ ‘‘ By jingo! 
Did you ever hear such lingo?”’ 








** Was it Bostonese or Bingo?”’ 
‘* Blest ’fino!’’ 
Here you meet Sir Mezzofanti, 
All the local dilettanti, 
To:nmy Noodle and his ‘‘ Auntie ’’ Ly Pe 
(What a pill!), j eine Rea STs, 
Painters smelling of their brushes, — —— 
Actors wreathed in smiles and blushes, “WASTED ENERGY.” 
And the dear old thing who gushes ets ‘ sited capeng te er %. 
Over nil! Tommy rot! 1’ll take me oath they ’Il be as dirty as ever inside of a month, 
Duc, duchesse, coquette, and dandy, VITAL PART. 
= et ** Praed ”’ a ee Shandy ’’— Madge—*‘ Is it good form for a girl to wear such an abbreviated bathing suit?’’ 
_— “rwhet pees Marjorie—*‘ I guess that depends altogether on whether the girl has the good form.’’ 
** Won’t you have more punch?’’ ‘‘ No, thank SOME THINGS COME BY INSTINCT. 
ou!’’ : a oe 
“ a. ust go!’ (‘* Come on, you crank, you!’’) Seaver—‘‘ I have to tell that boy of mine where everything is. 
‘Au revoir!’ (** Come on, you tank, veu 1"7) Weaver—‘* Have to tell him where the baseball grounds are located, where the cir- 
** Mind your feet!’’ CLARENCE URMY. cus is showing, or where the best swimming-holes are?’’ 
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UP-TO-DATE. 


“ Yiaek or green tea, Mrs. Rafferty ?’’ 


‘* Shure Oi ’ve been readin’ that pink tay is all the go. Oi think Oi Il be afther tryin’ some of that.’ 











JUDGE’S FAVORITI 


FLORA CROSKIE, IN rHE MOTOR GIRL,”’ 


So charming and neat ! 
It’s really a treat 

l Le price to pay 

lo ee you play 


THE INHABITANTS OF MARS. 

T HAS again been discovered 
that Mars is inhabited, but 
by what deponent saith not. 
It is rather important that 
we should be enlightened on 
this point ere we decide to 
go there for the summer. 


Certainly if the planet is 





inhabited by frogs, unicorns, 
or horned toads, there is no 
would find there 
On the 


persons with lively 


reason to believe that one 
any particular intellectual stimulus, 
other hand, if, as some 
imagination seem to think, the inhabitants 
of Mara are 


hardly be safe to go there without 


of mechanical build, it would 
taking 
expert 

One 


along with us some one with an 

knowledge of how to handle automata. 
would hardly feel safe strolling along a leafy 
h lit 


dancing in and 


highway in suburban Mars, with a fre 
ter of kittenish automobilk 
out amony the trees, as regardless of the con 
venience and comfort of others as a brand- 


new vintage of puppies; nor would one’s 


nerves be like to be improved by a sudden 
meeting on the towpath with an object com- 
rthly experience to Mrs, 


Yet, 


people, who are they? 


parable only in our e: 
Shelley's weird figure of Frankenstein. 
Mars has 
What kind of people are they, and are they 


again, if 
fit to print in the social columns of a New 
York Sunday newspaper, for instance? Be- 
fore we plunge into the social atmosphere of 


this planet, we should know something of 


uage 


their Blue Book, and M. 
Flammarion should do 
something to secure for us 
the Martian Burke, or 
** Who’s Who along the Ca- 
nals,’’ before he seeks to 
introduce these persons to 
us. Is there a chapter of 
the Sons and Daughters of 
the American Revolution 
there? Is the Order of the 
Cincinnati represented in 
its social circles? Is there 
Hohenzollern, Guelph, or 
Romanoff blood in the Mar- 
tian veins? Have they a 
Biddle or two, or an Adams, 
or, perchance, some scion 
of America’s proudest 
families of the South? Or, 
even among the 
spicker aristocracy, 
they any Rockernegies, 
John W. Gateses, or Cyrus 
Q. MecBoodles? Let us 
know about these things, 
Brother 
you ask us to invest in any 


newer, 
have 


Flammarion, ere 


of your corner lots at Mars- 
It is not 


enough to say that a place 


ville-on-the-Pike. 


is inhabited—we must 
Ant-hills 
but they 


provide poor company for a 


know by what. 


are inhabited, 


siesta on a summer after- 

noon. 
HARD TO ARRANGE. 
BOUT a year ago a 
cook 


Boston mistress that 


informed her 


she was apt to leave 


at any time, as she was engaged to be married. 
woman is a good cook and steady. Time passed, however, without further word of leaving, 


though the happy-man-to-be was a frequent caller in the kitchen. 


In other 
lo 

And to 
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LHe SUMMER GIRI 
days maids were content But now no maiden by tl hore 
vin a single heart, fontents herself with one 
her aid Dan Cupid went Dan Cupid helps her as of yore, 
ed with a simple dart But with a gatling eun 


mistress was moved by curiosity to ask, 


or, 


** When are you to be married, Nora? - 


** Indade, an’ it’s niver at all, I'll be thinkin’, mum,’ 
What is the trouble?’’ 
I won’t marry Mike when he’s drunk, an’ when he’s sober he won’t 


** Really? 
‘*’Tis this, mum, 


e, 


marry me, 


Husband 


A GOOD ALARM CLOCK. 


‘* Why don’t you have Bridget shut the kitchen door? 


breakfast cooking all over the house.’’ 
Wife—* We leave it open on purpose. The smell is all that gets the family up.”’ 


The mistress was pyenuinely sorry, as the 


The other day the 


yas the sad reply. 


One can smell the 


Ho.piNnG hands too long is as dangerous in love as it is in poker. 











Vanta 


c, meester ; 


INHERITED 


I haf ten year 


MOTTO 


No. 1. 


hustling young man with an eve to business to sell goods while I work up trade on the o 
* exberience in der cloding peesness mid mine fadder.”’ 


utside. ”’ 








NATURE ITEM. 


OSIAH WILLIGUS, of Bath, Me., reports the strange sui- 
cide of an angleworm, that upon the loss of its mate de- 
liberately crawled out of the tin can in which it was in- 
carcerated, and, without any hesitation, impaled itself on 
a fish-hook lying on the kitchen table beside it. Ordi- 
narily this story might seem doubtful, but Mr. Willigus 
is a man of excellent character, who, before moving to 

Maine, had twice filled with honor the office of poundkeeper in the 
town of his birth in New Jersey, and his neighbors say that his word 
is as good as his bond-—in fact, some of them prefer it. 


THE UPS AND DOWNS OF LIFE. 
day; This 
by is 
day how 
es the 
rich- man 
ing de- 
Gain- scend- 
ed ; ed, 
cend- When , 
as- his a 
man wealth OH, YOU MA! 
the hateens Ma—‘‘ Who’s that staring thing ?” 
‘ how swept Sis—“* That ’s Sadie Rosenheintz, what said you wasn't a lady.” 
1s a- Ma—*‘ Well, next time, tell her it was only my being a poifect lady 
THIS way. that forbade me givin’ her a bat in the ear for her impidence.’’ 














OVERHEARD. 
ee ID Dawson marry ae ie ae ett 
that Miss Van Ap- | 

pleby ?’’ 
**No, 

threw him overboard.’’ 

‘““ Ah! I wondered how 
he managed to get in the | 


indeed; she 


swim.’”’ 


THE FATE OF 
MARY’S LAMB. 
ARY hada little lamb, 
But beef went up so 
high 
She had to sacrifice her pet 
And live on mutton pie! 


FOOLISH QUESTION. 
66 @OME one stole every 
blessed stocking off | 
our line.”’ 
‘““What are 
stockings ?’’ 


blessed 





‘* Those which are not 


darned, of course. 


BASEBALLITIS. 


6¢ TT IS so warm,” the 
kid exclaims, 
6 a sase let me rest, I 


ray. —' 
And tan be Whe bin sole 
to a lot, Dealer—** 
And plays baseball all 
day. 










W. B. KERR, 
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PARADOXICAL. 
“The hand should not be longer than eleven inches.” 
** And why not?’’ 
Why, it would be a foot.’’ 
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INHERITED MOTTO—No. 2. 
Jakey—‘ I remember mine fadder’s motto, ‘ Advertising is de secred off success. 


Niery le PAF. 


COME INSi 
unD SE OUR 


,” 


Tho 


Avw DER GO, q 


SPRING STYLE 
MONUMENTC. 


MOTOR MARKS. 


PEEDING autos oft re- 


mind us 
We can buy a big ma- 
chine, 
And, departing, 
hind us 
Odors vile of gasoline. 


leave be- 


TWO OF A KIND. 
Highbrow (boastfully) 
—‘*T get twenty cents a 
word for my stuff. I’ma 
word painter.’’ 
Lowbrow (scornfully) 
—*That’s nothing. I get 
twodollars aword for mine. 
I’m a sign painter.”’ 
NO WONDER. 
HERE are just as good 
fish in the sea 
As ever were caught, 
they say ; 
No doubt, ’cause the best 
ever caught 
Were the fish that got 
away. 


EVIDENCE. 
Stranger—‘‘ Don’t you 
think this sitting around all 
day idle has a bad effect ?”’ 
Tramp—* Believe it ? 
I know it. Look at the 
seat of my pants!’’ 
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FROM BEST SOIL. 


Mrs. Flynn—** Be them good pertaties ?’’ 


Vender—** Shure they be. 


HINTS TO GOOD DRESSERS. 

OOD dressers will do well not to take up with any 
of the reform movements, such as woman’s suf- 
frage. These movements may have intrinsic mer- 
it, but they take time, and time is the first requi- 

site of a good dresser. 

In order to obtain the best results, one should pre- 
pare a careful schedule as to just what time of day each 
eye is hooked and each shoe is buttoned, buckled, or laced, 
as the case may be. We know of a lady who, in this 
way, was enabled to dress nine times a day, whereas be- 
fore she could only dress eight times a day. 


It is considered bad form to have a good form. 
ELLIS O, JONES, 


@NOU ONLY HAVE 
>TO LIVE ONCE ~ 


“Dhink of the poor 
cat’ and his 
nine lives! 





Ivery wan ov thim was raised nixt dhoor to the priest.” 


THE OLD GRAD’S RESEARCH WORK. 


HE INVESTIGATES PRESENT-DAY HAZING. 


ij HE OLD graduate, having seen a lot of stuff in the newspapers 





about the shameful hazing of freshmen at his alma mater, 
¥ took a trip back to investigate matters first hand. He 
brought an actor’s make-up box along with him to the college 
town, and, as soon as he had arrived at his hotel, assumed the 
rosy cheeks that he remembered helped typify the college 
freshman newly off the farm. He had purposely neglected 
his hair for several weeks past, so that it was now in perfect 
freshman disorder. At a local clothier’s he purchased a pur- 
ple serge coat, a pair of kangaroo-striped peg-top trousers, a 
pink shirt, a green tie, a white hat, black and yellow polka- 
dot socks, and a pair of red padlock shoes. In appearance- 
[ if not in age—-he was the genuine freshman article. 
With a lighted cigarette held listlessly between his lips, 
that night he started toward the campus. Disguised as a 
freshman, he would see for himself whether the hazing was 
as fierce as the newspapers claimed. If it was, he would take 
the matter before the board of regents. His alma mater must 
no longer be disgraced by outrageous sophomore misconduct. A professor wear- 
ing a silk hat and carrying an armful of books, and a washerwoman with a basket 
of laundry, reminded him of his own college days. Presently he heard the old 
familiar ‘‘ Rah, rah, rah!’’ and soon in lock-step a gang of collegians rounded 


the corner. The leader started a song: 


‘* We’re going to the hamburger show, 
To see the elephant and the wild bazoo; 
And we’ll all stick together, 
In fair or stormy weather, 
For we’re going to see the whole show through.’”’ 
Of one thing the old grad was sure-—they had not grown less poetical since 
his own day, even if, as the newspapers charged, they had grown more rough. He 


thought—-but here he was spied. They noted his verdant make-up, and grabbed him. 


‘* What’s yer class?’’ 
The old grad started to figure out what year the current freshman class would 
He was set on doing original freshman research work, so it would not 


graduate. 
At last he had it figured out: ’09 plus four years. The sophs 


do to err now. 

attributed the delay to fright, so tried to reassure him. 
‘*Get a wiggle on! What’s yer class?’’ 

‘* Nineteen thirteen,’’ answered the old grad. 








*“Up he goes!’’ replied the leader of the 
sophomores; and the visitor, assisted by many 
willing hands, was soon exploring the higher 
branches, 

‘Come down!’’ he was invited. 
of aged eggs, judicially thrown, were convinc- 


A couple 


He descended. 
‘*Shampoo?”’ asked the sophomore leader. 
Probably thinking him too bashful to answer, 
the energetically applied 
eggs. 

** Bath?’’ he was asked next; but, before 
the question could be answered, he was plunged 
into a tank behind the hamburger shop. 

‘*He hasn’t yet been ornamented by the 
Acting 


ing. 


second - year men 


court,’’ advised the sophomore leader. 
upon this suggestion, the band generously treat- 
ed the old grad’s face with iodine. 

‘*Hair cut?’’ 
ond-year man, rapidly wielding a pair of clip 
The old grad’s head soon resembled that 


inquired an energetic sec- 


pers. 
of a Sing Sing inmate. 

** All right,’’ said the leader, once more 
assuming command. ‘‘ Now, you fresh, let’s 
hear your high-school yell.”’ 

The old grad had not thought of this for 
thirty-five years, but the occasion and auspices 
were most favorable for retrospective thinking, and he soon was 
using the full strength of his voice: 

** Hallabaloo, hallabaloo, 
Tan and blue, coo coo, 
Kalamazoo! Rah, rah!’’ 

**Good!’’ exclaimed the leader emphatically, and the rest of 
the sophomores nodded approval. This looked suspicious to the old 
grad, and he wondered what was coming next. He felt that he was 
getting ample material for his freshman research work. 

‘*Remove him from those duds!’’ commanded the sophomore 
general, The purple coat, kangaroo trousers, pink shirt, green tie, 
white hat, polka-dot socks, and padlock shoes came off in a jiffy. 


THE YARNS OF 


‘THINGS NOT 





ALWAYS WHAT ‘THEY SEEM. 

** Now beat it!’’ ordered the second-year leader. ‘‘ And remem- 
ber,’’ he cautioned, ‘‘ remember that being a freshman at this uni- 
versity is a serious crime.’’ 

‘* Like fun it is!’’ said the old grad, as he picked up a maple 
leaf and headed for his hotel. ‘‘ Why, they never trimmed my ears, 
tied me to the railroad tracks, or dropped me in the river! Hazing 
I suspicioned that all that news- 
Those knockers should have been freshmen 


fierce here? Well, | guess not! 
paper stuff was dope. 
in the olden days!"’ DON KAHN. 

HEN tragedy comes in at the door, love goes on to the vaude- 


ville stage. 


CAPTAIN FIBB. 
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And _ before n 
crazy with the heat and 


1. “* Hot! Youse guys don’t know nothin’ about 
heat. ‘Che hottest day I ever saw wuz oncet when 


we wuz a-crossin’ the equator, ‘Lhe sun comes 
up red-hot, and fust thing happens a pig: gits loose 
from the hold and runs ’round the deck. Boys, 
before we could ketch that pig it wuz roasted to 
a crisp brown, ready to eat ! —— 





and the captain crawled interan ice-cream freezer 
and planted an electric fe 


3. jut the sun keeps gittin’ hotter and 
hotter till it sets the captain’s red whiskers afire, 
and with a terrible yell he jumps overboard, 


too. 


oon the hull crew goes 
jumps overboard! Me 


in in front of us, 
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4. Well, souse me tail lamps if it didn’t é 
the ice pl 


git so hot toward the arternoon that it fairly 
melted the electric fan and wilted the ice-cream 
freezer to a pulp! — 





inter steam, and when I 
sizzlin’ blast in me face ! 





Then as a last hope I rushes down inter 
ant to save meself from burnin’ alive; 
and say! all the ice in that refrigerator wuz turned 





But jist then alucky thought strikes me. 
I gits together a week’s provisions, chucks the 
anchor overboard, jumps inter a divin’ suit and 
lets meself down to the bottom of the ocean where 





opens the door I gits a 


, 


I lives comfortable till the hot spel! wuz over.’ 
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GIVING REASONS. 


HY DO they call a wave a swell?’’ 
The beach enchantress asked. 
No beau of all her string could tell, 
Not one essayed the task, 
Till, after a lengthened, silent while, 
The Cynic up and spoke: 
** It comes to shore in bang-up style, 
But goes away dead broke!”’ 





His wife—* What do you mean?”’ 
He—*' Fig. 1, Fig. 2, and so on.’’ 


AFTER THE SUMMER COURTSHIP. 


7; CAN always make a woman believe you are desperately 
in love with her by telling her she is so different from any 


other one you ever met. 


The similarity between a fish-net and a hammock is even 


greater than their looks indicate. 


LANGUAGE OF EDEN. 


He (looking at the catalogue of women’s styles) 
still use the language of the first fashion plate, don’t they? 


WARWICK JAMES PRICE. 


‘* They 


_or 
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NATURAL SCIENCE. 


“| was readin’ in this mornin’s paper, Lena, about a cook in a restaurant who was bitten by a lobster who 


has now developed hydrophobia.”’ 


** Oh, dear, poor lobster! It must have been bitten by a mad dog-fish.” 


THE ETERNAL FEMININE. 
ITH flaunting banners the suffra- 
gette parade turned into a 
crowded street in the business 
district. The drums boomed, and 
cries of ‘‘ Votes for Women!’’ rose from 
the rank and file. The leader, of gener- 
ous weight and hardly fair features, 
strutted proudly a few feet in advance. 

Suddenly she halted and her gaze 
riveted upon a banner attached to the 
front of a big store. Her look of deter- 
mined leadership turned to one of in- 
tense excitement. The b:nd marched 
on alone, unaware of the halt. Every 
suffragette turned to gaze upon the ban- 
ner which had attracted their leader’s 
attention. Hushed murmurs of ‘‘ Good 
gracious!’’ superseded the former cry 
for votes, 

Then the ranks broke and a rush was 
made toward the banner, the leader 
dropping her stick to get a better hold 
upon her skirts. In the street lay the 
discarded paraphernalia. 

The banner which had proved so great 
a@ magnet read: 

**Suiting Sale! Dollar Goods for 

Seventy-nine Cents!’’ 
GEORGE FREDERICK WILSON 


WILLIAM’S LAST LAUGH. 


OHN BULL has had an awful scare 
And straight up stands his short- 
cropped hair. 
Of coming war he’s quite aware 
But William only smiles. 


He nightly starts up in his bed 

And listens in a sweat of dread 

To hear the German soldiers’ tread— 
But William only smiles. 


Of ships he has a hundred score, 

But still he cries for many more 

And shrieks, ‘* War’s at my very door !’’- 
But William only smiles. 


‘* This time,’’ ’tis said, John B. can see 
That if a contest there should be 
He will not own the referee 

So William only smiles. 


If he maintains his present fright 
Most sad indeed will be his plight. 
He ‘ll lick himself before the fight 
So William only smiles. 
H. BE. P. 


“CUTTING OUT THE LUNCH.” 
‘cc REN’T you going to lunch, old 
man?’’ we ask of our office com- 
panion. 

** Nope,”’ he answers. ‘‘I’ve cut 
out the lunches. I’m reducing.’’ 
** Flesh?”’ 
aid Nope 


Expenses.’’ 


finish. 


A 








FISH STORY. 
suggins played with his three-pound trout for half an hour before landing him. 


HER TAKING WAY. 
HE took a seat beside me 
When she came into the car. 
Then she took my breath away— 
She was radiant like a star. 
But, when she took her leave, 
To go out in the rain, 
I found that she had taken 
My brand-new watch and chain. 


Ten live young men. Good 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
dressers, and expert dancers. 


WANTE Must be first-class frivollers, 


and up in the latest methods of summer-resort 
flirtation. Good looks and style absolutely essen- 
tial. Must be unmarried and not over thirty. 
Free board and lodging for the summer. Duties, 
to be kind to spinsters, and make themselves 
generally agreeable about the place. Write, en- 
closing photographs, and references as to moral 
character, to J. SKINNER, the Adamless Eden 
House, Mountain View, Pa. 


POINTS FOR AUTO BUYERS. 
ET a simple car that is, one in 
which the complicated parts 
are out of sight. 

Don’t hesitate about buying acar 
because it has not a reputation behind 
it. It will have one before you are 
through with it. 

Don’t worry about the car’s 


Lamp-posts, trees, and police courts have 


equal advantages. 
Cars with clincher rims and shock absorbers are 
particularly recommended for young couples. 


SteHla— 


Be lla 
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CLASSIFIED 


** Of what classes does mankind consist ?” 
**"Lhe superman, middleman and only man.’ 
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|| CHESTNUTS ROASTED AGAIN 
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SHE KNEW THE PERFECT PERSON. 

A meeting was in progress at which 
the speaker had waxed eloquent on 
“‘The Perfection of the Ideal,’’ declar- 
ing that perfection had never been at- 
tained in the human race. And soon he 
appealed to his audience. 

“Think carefully, each for himself 
and herself, every man and woman in 
this audience—have you ever known or 
heard of a perfect person—I mean, now, 
perfection absolute?”’ 

Silence reigned over the audience 
until there was a soft rustling of skirts, 
and slowly there arose a demure little 
woman, who, in a meek voice, said, ‘‘I 
think I have, sir.’’ 

The whole audience turned to look at 
the little woman as the surprised 
speaker said, with a touch of irony in 
his voice, ‘‘And may we know, madam, 
who was this perfect person?”’ 

**Yes, sir,’’ answered the meek little 
lady; ‘‘my husband’s first wife.”’ 


MEREDITH WAS GRATEFUL. 


A patronizing young lord was seated 
opposite the late George Meredith, 
at dinner one evening. During a lull 
in the conversation he adjusted -his 
monocle and leaned forward toward the 
author. 

‘*Aw, y’ know, Mr. Meredith,’’ he 
drawled, ‘‘I pahssed your house this 
mawning.”’ 

‘“‘Thank you,’’ said Meredith quietly. 
‘“‘Thank you very much.”’ 


THE NEW WOMAN 
MADE OVER BY QUITTING COFFEE. 


Coffee probably wrecks a greater per- 
centage of Southerners than of North- 
ern people, for Southerners use it more 
freely. 

The work it does is distressing enough 
in some instances; as an illustration, a 
woman of Richmond, Va., writes: 

‘* 1 was a coffee drinker for years, and 
for about six years my health was com- 
pletely shattered. 1 suffered fearfully 
with headaches and nervousness, also 
palpitation of the heart and loss of ap- 
petite. 

‘*My sight gradually began to fail, 
and, finally, I lost the sight of one eye 
altogether. The eye was operated upon 
and the sight partially restored, then I 
became totally blind in the other eye. 

‘* My doctor used to urge me to give 
up coffee, but I was willful and contin- 
ued to drink it until, finally, in a case 
of severe illness the doctor insisted that 
I must give up the coffee, so 1 began 
using Postum, and ina month I felt like 
a new creature. 

‘I steadily gained in health and 
strength. About a month ago I began 
using Grape-Nuts food and the effect 
has been wonderful. I really feel like 
anew woman and have gained about 25 
pounds, 

‘‘I am quite an elderly lady, and be- 
fore using Postum and Grape-Nuts I 
could not walk a square without exceed- 
ing fatigue, now I walk ten or twelve 
without feeling it. Formerly, in read- 
ing, I could remember but little, but 
now my memory holds fast what I read. 

‘* Several friends who have seen the 
remarkable effects of Postum and Grape- 
Nuts on me have urged that I give the 
facts to the public for the sake of suf- 
fering humanity; so, although I dislike 
publicity, you can publish this letter if 
you like.’’ 

Read ‘‘ The Road to Wellville,’’ 
packages. ‘‘ There’s a Reason.’’ 


in 


Ever read the above letter? Anew one 
appears from time to time. They are gen- 
tine, true, and full of human interest. 


SOMETHING AILED IT. 

A colored man complained to the 
storekeeper that a ham which he had 
purchased there was not good. 

“The ham is all right, Zeph,’’ in- 
sisted the storekeeper. 


‘“No, it ain’t, boss,’’ insisted the 
negro. ‘‘Dat ham’s shore bad!’’ 
‘*‘How can that be,’’ continued the 


storekeeper, ‘‘when it was cured only 
last week?’’ 
The colored man scratched his head 
reflectively and finally suggested, 
‘*Well, sah, then it must have had a 
relapse.’’ 
SO MUCH EASIER. 


A tourist while traveling in the north 
of Scotland, far away from anywhere, 
exclaimed to one of the natives, ‘‘Why, 
what do you do when any of you are 
ill? You can never get a doctor.’’ 

‘‘Nae, sir,’’ replied Sandy. ‘*We’ve 
jist to dee a naitural death.’’ 


HE DID HIS PART THOROUGHLY. 


In order to avoid an argument with a 
woman suffragist on the subject of her 
hobby, a happy bachelor gallantly ac- 
quiesced in the truth of her assertions. 

‘*But, sir,’’ sternly remarked the 
spinster, ‘‘your admission is anything 
but creditable to you. What, for in- 
stance, have you ever done for the 
emancipation,of woman?”’ 

‘*Madam,’’ responded the gentleman 
with a polite smile and a bow, ‘‘I have 
at least remained a bachelor!”’ 


WHY THE WEDDING WAS QUIET. 


A prominent lawyer, who, after two 
months of widowerhood, took unto him- 
self another spouse, was very indignant 
when he read in one of the local papers 
the following notice of his marriage: 

‘‘The wedding was very quiet, owing 
to a recent bereavement in the bride- 
groom’s family.’’ 





Veen hon 


“*Yus, Bill, mark my words, the thing wot’s goin’ to make England is tariff reform— 


no mistake. ”’ 
** Wot be tariff reform, ’Enery ?” 


’ 
an 


** Why, tariff reform is—er—well, it's—er—what they tells yer at the meetings.’ 


AND ALL WITH COMPANY THERE. | 


‘*‘Now, children,’’ said the mother, 
as a whole roomful of company had 
come in, ‘‘suppose you run off and play 
by yourselves,”’ 

‘‘All right, mother,’’ replied Edith. 
“‘Can we go up and play Yamlet and 
Ophelia?’’ 

‘*Certainly,’” smiled the mother, 
while her guests looked on at the 
tableau. [ 

‘*Goody!’’ replied Edith; then, turn- 
ing to her sister, she said, ‘‘Now, 
Maude, you run up to mamma’s room 
and get all her false hair that you can 
find.’’ 

COULDN'T RESIST THAT ONE. 

Little Davey was forever asking ques- 
tions. ‘‘You’d better keep still or 
something will happen to you,’’ his 
tired mother finally told him one night. 
**Curiosity once killed a cat, you know.’’ 

Davey was so impressed with this 
that he kept silent for three minutes. 
Then: ‘‘Say, mother, what was it the 


9? 


cat wanted to know? 


OUR FIVE FEET OF SUMMER BOOKS. 

Nansen’s ‘‘Farthest North.’’ 

William Winter’s ‘‘Old Friends.’’ 

Whittier’s ‘‘Snow Bound.’’ 

Mahaffy’s ‘‘The Frieze of the Parthe- 
non.”’ 

Saxe’s ‘‘Nothing To Wear.’’ 

A. L. Frost’s ‘‘American Types.’’- 
New York Mail. . 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 


’ 


London Punch. 


WOULDN'T GIVE IN. 


One afternoon a celebrated driver, 
known the country round for the power 
of his whip and the quickness of his wit, 
came rattling up to the hotel door with 
his coach and four like an avalanche. 
As the coach stopped, one of the horses 
dropped dead. 

‘“‘That was a very sudden death,”’ re- 
marked a bystander. 

‘*That sudden!’’ coolly responded the 
driver. ‘‘That hoss died at the top of 
the hill two miles back, sir, but I 


wasn’t going to let him down till I got | 


to the regular stoppin’ place !’’—New 
York Journal, 


HE SPOKE FROM EXPERIENCE. 

The father of the family hurried to 
the telephone and called up the family 
physician. 

‘‘Our little boy is sick, doctor,’’ he 
said, ‘‘so please come at once.’’ 

“I can’t get over much under an 
hour,’’ said the doctor. 

‘“‘Oh, please do, doctor! You see, 
my wife has a book on ‘What To Do be- 
fore the Doctor Comes,’ and I’m so 
afraid she’ll do it before you get here!’’ 


DIETARY CAUTION. 


Tramp (outside the gate)—‘‘Madam, 
may I ask does your dog bite?’’ 
Mrs. Jaye (in the gard2n)—‘‘ Yes, he 


does; and please don’t come in. We 
are very particular about what we feed 


him on!”’ San Francisco Evraminer. 


It will be appreciated. 


A Light Meal 
with a bottle of 





—that’s the way to 
keep cool and happy 


Restaurants, Hotels, Chop Houses and Dealers 


THE CAN OPENER, 

Speaker Cannon at Valley Forge de- 
fended the milder forms of profanity 
| wittily. 

‘“‘These not irreverent cuss words,’’ 
said he, ‘‘act as asafety valve. A man, 
but for them, might do shocking things— 

‘smash the piano, scissur the portieres.’’ 

Speaker Cannon lighted a fresh cigar. 

‘‘So many things in the home,’’ he 
said, ‘‘incite a man to—er—let off 
steam. There’s opening cans, for in- 
stance—opening these newfangled cans 
with patent openers that are always get- 
ting lost. 

‘“‘A Detroit man was letting off steam 
terribly the other day as he opened one 
of these patentcans. His wife, tired of 
the noise, called from the next room, 

| “**What are you opening that can 
| with, dear?’ 

‘“**The can opener, of course,’ he re- 
plied. 

***Oh,’ said she, ‘I thought you were 
opening it with prayer.’ ’’—Detroit Free 
Press. 

THE WAY WOMEN THINK. 
‘*Why do so many women rest th, 
chins on their hands when they are try- 

ing to think?’’ 

‘‘To hold their mouths shut so that 


they won’t disturb themselves. ’’—Cleve- 
land Leader. 
AN EXTREME ALTERNATIVE. 
Trust magnate—‘‘Let’s freeze out 


competitors.”’ 

Trust director— ‘Then the public will 
roast us.’’—Baltimore American, 

When a boy sees a stern light in his 
mother’s eye he can face it bravely un- 
less he fears it means the bathtub.— Ex, 
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HILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


Just the 


classiest smoke 


ever made 


CAMBRIDGI Ie. 
regular size Lo ° 
1MBASSADOR Can 

: 35c. 


after-ditiner size 


wor OP 





** The Little Box.’ 


Brown 
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THAT DAINTY 
MINT COVERED 
(ANDY 
COATED 

> CHewING 

> GUM 


FIVE CENTS 


THE OUNCE 
AMO i” 


hiclets 


_ REALLY 
DELIGHTFUL 


JUST RIGHT AFTER DINNER {f§ 
Try Them! [f yr con't muy Chiciets I 


a sample packet, 
torekeepers with 


send us ten cents for 
Any jobber will supply 
Chiclets. 

FRANK H. FLEER & COMPANY, Inc 
Philadelphia, U. S. A., and Toronto, Canada 








“conomy is a wate h 
me. of the thrifty. 
That's one 
many prosperous people 
use Pears Soap. There's 
no waste about it. \t wears 
out, 


reason SO 


of course. 


On sale everywher 


aa 











CANADIANS in the United States are respect- 
fully requested to create a 
demand for Gooderham & Worts Canadian 


Whiskey Stock carried in the Warehouses of 
Wakem & McLaughlin, Chicago 











The Voice of Reason 
“Drink it for 
Health and 


Contentment” 


First in 


Quality and 
Character 


Remember The A Label 


PLale 


MILWAVUATE 


Order a case sent home 
Ask for lt at swe 3 Club, Cafe 
Insist oe Me “Biatz.’’ 
Correspondence invited direct. 
MILWAUKEE 


VAL ULATZ BREWING CO 
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JUDGE’S PRIZE PICTURE 


Each of the first five pictures represents some month of the year. 
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PUZZLE CONTEST 


all, whether subscribers to JUDGE or not 
« or consideration of any kind other 
o work out the six names and te 


f article about JubG# 


Open to 
There is no 
than your 
write the very bri« 


The sixth 
of JupGrE. Can you 
If so, write these six 

not over two hundred 
best. For your skill in 
will send $5 for the best 


product advertised in this issue 
what the 
and send them to us with a little 


represents some 


he five months and tell us product is? 


down article 


about what kind of a prize contest you like 


puzzles and in writing the article JupGE 


eceived at this office before September Ist, 1909. To those sending the 
ve best replies with correct or nearest correct solutions $1 each will be 


next twenty best replies as above Judge’s Library 
To those who send in the next best twenty replies 


a year’s subscription to Judge’s Quarterly will be given. 


To those 
sent free for one year. 


sending the 



















Physicians frequently 
prescribe a pure old 
whiskey as an efficient 
tonic. For 50 years it has 
been an established fact that 


Sunny Brook 


THE PURE FOOD 


Whiskey 


is an ideal stimulant, possessing 
all the wholesome qualities that 
can only come from scientific 
distillation and careful ageing. 
Every bottle is sealed with the 
Government “Green Stamp” as- 
suring full Age, Proof and 
Quantity. Ask for it. 


Sunny Brook Distillery Co. 


Jefferson Co., 
Ky. 











































IMENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 


POWDER 
After byampay = 


Insist thea ise 
i t Pevwele aft i 
is Antiseptic, «1 prevent any ft 

' ted ‘i tive ief Prickly Me at, ¢ hafing ' 
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GERHARD MENNEN co. Newark, N. J. 
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put it over 
of honing 
How to he 
courage 


W. WINTERS, 824 North Avenue. =. i. 


Branch Warehouse, 


The Barber’s Guide. °°)": 


ign How ¢t 

em in hotel and depot shops The seeret 
llow to take advantage of the long aoe. 
ad your — Why barbers become dis 


d with the trac ete. Particulars 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


Nos. 32, 


é a AGAR 


-MADE AT KEY WEST 
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Send your reply to Puzzle Editor, Month Contest 
JUDGE 





225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


In Winter 
IT’S A COLD 


In Summer 


IT’S BOWEL 
COMPLAINT 


we] Be good to your poor 
i old 
hot days and restless 
Don’t ask it 
to assimilate raw, rank, nonde- 


stomach these 





nights. 


script whiskies. -Give it good, 


pure, gentle old 


IL.W.HARPER 


FIRST AID TO DIGESTION 








In answering advertisements please mention JupGe. It will be appreciated. 
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In Touch With 
| & His World 





~|1 Shears and Paste Pot | & 














A CHEERFUL GIVER. 
‘**Sir,’’ began the caller, ‘‘] come to 
you in the interest of the city’s poor 
1 thought you might like to 


TARIFF BILL. 
Little Bill and big Bill ani short Bill 


and tall, \ 
Lilly with the billygoats and sideburns children. 


and all; contribute to our fresh-air fund for 
Fat Bill and lean Bill and dumb Bill and them.’’ ai 
smart, | ‘Of course,’’ said Mr. Stinjay, the! 


jue Bill and due Bill and Bill a lacarte: | wealthy porenges any **you = ey 
ial ane . . much as you please from my place; but 
pag Spe ban yng how in the world are you going to carry 


For it’s always on the go it?’’—Catholic Times. 
But it never gets a-past! PASTORAL. 


Soft Bill and hard Bill and old Bill and He met the girl up the bridge, 
new, And kissed her on the spot. 

Billy atribilious and Billy fresh as dew; The brook murmured down below; 

Square Bill and round Bill and sour Bill The girl, she murmured not. 
and sweet, —Red Hen. 

And little Billy breeches in his bare 
brown feet: 


Tariff Bill’s the boss Bill, 
Who’s like a Sunday beau, 

That lingers on the stairway 
And never wants to go! 


ALWAYS WORKING. 


‘*How do you manage to live without 
work?’’ asked the kind lady. 
| ‘*[ don’t, ma’am,’’ answered the hobo. 
“‘I’m allers workin’ somebody.’’—Chi- 
cago News. 


vh Bill and dry Bill and Billy wild 
on pose er ; ’ TIMES HAVE CHANGED. 


And Billy in a fury, sir, and Billy-I'll- Boy—‘‘Don’t sit there, sir. That 
seat’s broke.’’ 
White Bill and tight Bill and Bills of Testy old gentleman—‘Humph! — In 
esterday, my young days boys had a sense of 
You thought were out of reason and de- humor.’’—-Punch. 
clared you wouldn’t pay: DELICATE COMPLIMENT. 
Tariff Bill’s the straight Bill, Modiste—‘To wear a fashionable hat 
The old Bill friend, with grace, you must have a head like 
Who came when the world came | thig wooden model. That is the reason 
And stays until the end! why madame looks so charming in the 
Baltimore Sun, hat I made for her.’’ 


be-damn; 


Si mplicisst WUs, 





The beauty (turning from long gaze in mirror)—‘* I do envy you !?' 


The friend (pleased but incredulous)—‘* You envy me, my dear! I wonder why ?”’ 


The beauty—** Because you can see the real me. I can never see anything but the 
mere reflection.” —london Punch 


NOT MUCH BY THE DAY. | LOST. 

Lady—‘What! Thirty-eight cents a ‘‘Watchman, What of the Night?’’ 
dozen for eggs! Why, that’s more than|was the subject of William J. Bryan’s 
three cents for one egg!’’ recent speech at Columbus, O. And 

Grocer—*Well, mum, you must re-| Miss Democracy answers, ‘‘The Night 
member that one egg is a whole day’s Is Dark, and I Am Far from Home. 
work for one hen.’’—Cleveland Leader. | You Led Me On.’’—Boston Traveler. 

| e 


| Sliced oranges are more appetizing after a few 


WANTS HER HAND, TOO. dashes of Abbott's Bitters have been added. 
“And that young man kissed you on | 
the lips? Why didn’t you offer him 
your hand?’’ said the father. 
“Oh, I ecidn’t have to, papa,”’ said , 
the girl; ‘*he’s going to ask you for! 
that !’’ — Yonkers Statesman. 


A BIG DIFFERENCE. 
| Patience—‘‘ Do you know the name of 
that piece?’’ 
Patrice—‘‘Do you mean the one the 
woman was singing or the one the pian- 
| ist was playing?’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


BOTH PLEASED. 
‘‘Jane,'’ floated down a voice, ‘‘if that 
is Mrs. Soandso, I’m not in.”’ 
‘‘It is Mrs. Soandso,’’ floated upward 
a voice, ‘‘and she’s glad to hear it.’’— 
| Philadelphia Inquirer. | 


RATS. 

hi ladies’ puffs grow bigger 

The sign, ‘‘Remove your hats,”’ 
Will give place in the theaters 

To, ‘‘Please remove your rats.”’ 

—Houston Post. 






The railroad president to-day 
spends the greater portion of the 
summer at his country home 
renewing his energy. He keeps 
_in touch with his railroad system 
| over tlre telephone. 





| He may be one hundred miles 
or more away from headquarters, 
| yet his office and the principal 
business centers of the country are 
within talking distance. 


He is notified immediately when 
anything important occurs; his ad- 
vice and direction are asked and 
given over the telephone; the 
machinery of the road goes on, 


Each day, at the noon hour or in 
the early morning or late afternoon, 
he conducts his business over the 
long distance line. 


to all human activities. 


| 





He is in touch with his world. 


Through the day he has been re- 
newing his energy—sailing, driv- 
ing, or playing golf—making him- 
self more fit for the busier season 
and able at all times to handle a 
larger system and a larger volume 
of business than the president of 
two decades ago. 


This is simply an_ illustration 
which applies to every busy man, 
whether he be railroad president, 
merchant, manufacturer or profes- 
sional man. 


It shows the importance of 
universal service, which is the 
constant aim of the Associated Bell 
Companies—of one system,extend- 
ing to every nook and corner of 
the United States, keeping all lo- 
calities within speaking distance 
of one another. 


Long Distance Bell Service is universal in two ways— 
in its extension to all localities and in its application 
Whatever your interests, it 





will di. e them ec 





ically, certainly, constantly. 


The American Telephone and Telegraph Company 
And Associated Companies 


One Policy, One System, Universal Service. 





Tour by— 





Illustrations by 








Enjoy a Personally Conducted 





James Montgomery Flagg 


If You Haven't Read 
Nervy Nat’s 
Adventures 


you've missed a good share 
of life’s fun. He insists upon 
getting into scrapes. Can't 
help himself. And you're 
glad he can’t, for it’s a pile 
of fun to watch his maneu- 
vers. He laughs his way 
into your affections by his 
colossal nerve. 


85c 


Postpaid 











Judge Company 


225 Fifth Ave., New York 











In answering advertisements please mention JupGe. It will be appreciated. 
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hile Frock 


**The World’s Best Table Water’’ 





Richard's Poor Almanack,"’ the hit of 1908. Be wah bound and 
Address White Rock, Flatiron Bldg., N. Y. City. 


1909 edition of the famous“ 
Sent for lve. 


Now ready 
illustrated humorous book 


CAMPING OUT. 


I like to lie 
And watch the sky, 


A LESSON IN ETIQUETTE. 


This story would read better if the 
incident had happened when there was 


company at dinner. As a matter of Indulge in dreams and wishes, 
fact, however, only the family was And while away 
present. The new maid had recom- A pleasant day, 


While others wash the dishes. 
Washington Herald, 


mended herself as having been em- 
ployed in the households of various peo- 
ple of fashion. Things went smoothly 
enough at the first dinner which she 
served until the meat and vegetable 
course was finished. Then, instead of 
taking away the dishes, she stood idly 
Finally her mistress said, 
remove the dishes now, 
Kate, and serve the dessert.’ 

‘All right, mum; I’m waiting.”’ 

‘Waiting for what?”’ 

‘*Waiting for you to stack.”’ 

**Stac k what?”’ 

‘*Why, to stac k the dishes and shove 

them down to this end of the table.”’ 
Christian iUndeavor World, 


And when at night 
With appetite 
So keen the meals we eat, oh, 
"Tis satisfac- 
Tion when we whack 
The familiar mosquito. 
Seranton Tribune. 


in a corner. 
‘*You may 


THEN SHE’LL TELL YOU. 


“Tell me,’’ said the lovelorn youth, 
‘‘what’s the best way to find out what a 
woman thinks of you?’’ 


‘“*Marry her!’’ replied Peckham! 


promptly.—Catholic Times 


MILLER-MILWAUKEE 





THE OLD-FASHIONED BONNET NEITHER POLITE NOR WISE. 
How dear to my heart is the old-fash- Mrs, Tellit—‘‘It isn’t polite to turn 
ioned bonnet your back to people.’’ 
The old-fashioned bonnet that Nell Tellit——‘It isn’t wise, either, unless 
used to wear: you are sure that your dress is buttoned 
Without any plums and red cherries to the limit. Think it over!’’—Chicago 
stuck on it News. ° 
The bonnet that didn’t require phony 
hair. IDIOTIC. 
The dish-pan effect may be stylish and Of all the idiotic things 
stunning, That in my time I’ve heard, 


This latest takes the biscuit 
As the peak of the absurd. 
I hear it everywhere I go, 
In notes that blithely skid 
This newest slang insanity, 
This 
**Oh, 
You 
Kid!’’ 
— Philadelphia Star. 


The waste-paper basket that’s lately 
come In 
May be quite the rage and recherché and 
cunning, 
But give me the hat she tied under | 
her chin. 
Detroit Free Pre 88. 


It takes a woman to learn from a man ‘ 
things that he doesn’t know.— Ex. 





and successfully administered by medical 


spec ialists for the past 29 years 


At the following Keeley Institutes: 





Hot Sprin Ark Dwieht, | ! ! y ! ' Va 
Denver. Co Marton, Ind “all sett ,* 
Piainfleld, Ind \ i'r fer KI 
Weat Haven, Conn Dea Woin la } M ! ’ Canada 
Washington, D.C Crab Orehard, Ky $ Lavu Mo ! ‘ ! l’a ‘ site initoba 
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HER MOODS. 


A woman is a thing, they say, 

Of moods. To be explicative, 
She points out to a man the way 

To go—and that’s INDICATIVE. 
At first she does it gently, just 

To save a scene compunctive 
Says that he ‘‘may,’’ not that he ‘‘ must,”’ 

And that’s her mood SUBJU NCTIVE. 
If he demurs, does she give way? 

Nay, never for a minute! I’ve 
Known her to work for many a day 

To win. And that’s INFINITIVE. 
Sut if suggestion, patience, tact 

Fail, she becomes declarative. 
She orders—and you’d better act 

Good, when her mood’s IMPERA- 

TIVE! 
Cleveland Leader. 


STRANGE COLLEGE CHAP. 


| She (home from Vassar)—‘‘Come out 
to the baseball grounds and tell us the 
fine points about the game.’’ 
| He (from Yale)—‘‘Oh, I don’t know 
much about the game.’’ 

She—‘‘Say, | guess your college edu- 
cation has been a failure!’’— Yonkers 
Statesman, 


NOT WITHIN HIS JURISDICTION. 

A well-known New York judge, says 
Brooklyn Life, invited a friend of his, a 
lawyer from Boston, to go for a short 
trip on his yacht. A storm came up, 
and the boat began to roll and toss in a 
manner which the Boston lawyer did not 
relish. 

The judge laid a hand on his friend’s 
shoulder, and said, ‘‘My dear fellow, is 
|there anything I can do to make you 
| comfortab le?’’ 
| ‘**Yes,’’ was the grim reply; 
rule this motion.”’ 


**over- 


THE DRUG STORE. 


A drug store is a collection of bottles, 
filled with poisons, and presided over by 
a man who has a certificate from the 
State to deal them out to whoever pre- 
sents a piece of paper made out by an- 
other man whose sole object is to con- 
ceal his purpose by writing in a dead 
language, 

People go into a drug store, as a rule, 
for four reasons: 

To perpetuate some habit. 

To satisfy a morbid curiosity. 

To begin a doubtful experiment. 

To cater to an inherent weakness by 
using an ineffectual remedy. 

More murders are committed in drug 
stores than in any other place on the 
face of the earth. Even the soda-water 
fountain is built of polished gravestones, 
to typify its mission. 

People carry the atmosphere of their 
calling around with them. That is why 
druggists and undertakers look alike. 

Drug stores live by broken promises 

Life. 


A few dashes of Abbott's Bitters add greatly to 
the appetizing and tonic effect of a glass of wine. 


AT LAST. 

Mr. Parkay—‘*These two seats you 
gave me are in different rows, one be- 
hind the other.’’ 

Ticket-seller 
is it not?’’ 

Mr. Parkay 
| Ticket-seller 


‘One seat is fora lady, 


““Yos.”’ 


‘*Well, that’s all right, 


* then. You are expected to sit behind 

F | d | the lady, and if you bring one with a big 

or iquor an hat it’s your own fault. That’s the way 

D U ° we sell ’em now.’’—New York Journal. 
rug sing A GOOD TEST. 

A scientific remedy which has been skilfully Sport- ‘*How can you tell a young 


partridge from an old one?’’ 

Kid—*‘ By the teeth, sir.”’ 

Sport—‘* You little idiot! A partridge 
hasn’t any teeth.’’ 

Kid—‘‘No; but I 
Slope r’s Half Holiday. 


have.’’ — Ally 


| Mothers will tind Mrs. Winslow’ s J agp Syrup the 
' best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 
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| THE MINISTER'S TEXT. 


A little Topeka girl came hoine from 
church the other day, and was asked 
what the minister’s text was. ‘‘ Don’t 
be afraid and I will get you a bed 
quilt,’’ was the astonishing answer. 

Investigation proved that the central 
thought of the sermon had been ‘‘ Fear 
not, and I will send you a comforter.’’- 
Technical World. 


OVERHEARD AT THE PLAY. 
‘‘This play in its intensity,’’ said the 
go-out-between-the-acts ‘young man, 
‘fairly takes my breath away.”’ 
“‘I only wish it would!’ gloomily re- 
marked the lady in the next seat.- 
Smart Set. 


TWO OF A KIND. 


Mother (complainingly)—-‘‘ Will seems 
to have forgotten us at college. His 
letters are so short.’’ 


Father (tersely)—‘‘So is Will when 
he writes ’em.’’-—Baltimore American. 
CONUNDRUM. 


‘*Who is the smallest man 


De 


Freshman 
mentioned in history? 

Sophomore—‘1 give it up.”’ 

Freshman—‘* Why, the Roman soldier 
who slept on his watch.’’-—University 
of Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES 


Allen's Foot-Ease,a powder. It cures painful 
smarting, nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting 
out of corns and bunions. It’s the greatest comfort 
discovery of the age. Allen’s Foot-Ease makes tight 
or new shoes feel easy. It is a certain cure for 
sweating, callous, swollen, tired, aching feet. Always 
use it to Break in New shoes. Try it to-day. Sold 
by all druggists. By mail for 25c. in stamps. Don't 
accept any substitute. For FREE trial package, 
address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 


Nickel-plate 
6 ina. 







Will stop the most vicious dog (oF 
man) without permanent injury. 
Verfectly safe to carry without 
danger of leakage. Fi rea and recharges, by pull- 
me the wer. xuis from any quid. No 
cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading, Al 
dealers, or by mail, 3c. Rubber-covered Holster, 10c, 
With Pistol, 55c. Money-order or U. S. stamps. No coins, 

Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, B’klyn, N.Y. 











EVERY WOMAN 


is interested and should 
know about the wuon- 


oo MARVEL 


WHIRLING SPRAY 


DOUCHE 







Ask your drug- 
gist for it. 

he cannot sup- 
ply the MARVEL, accept 
no other, butsend stamp for 
illustrated book—sealed. 
It gives full particulars and directions 
invaluable to ladies. Address 







MARVEL CO., 44 East 23d Street, New York 
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SAFE. &. EFFECTIVE 50c&S$I 
ORUGGISTS. 
OR 93 HENRY ST. BROOKLYN.NY. Fa 





ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau wil! send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject 00 
which you may want to be “up to date every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Unt 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.(0 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 


' Street, New Yor! 
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THE STORY OF ESAW WOOD. 


Esaw Wood sawed wood. 

Esaw Wood would saw wood! 

All the wood Esaw Wood saw Esaw 
Wood would saw. In other words, all 
the wood Esaw saw to saw Esaw sought 
to saw. 

Oh, the wood Wood would saw! And, 
oh, the wood-saw with which Wood 
would saw wood! 

3ut_ one day Wood’s wood-saw would 
saw no wood, and thus the wood Wood 
sawed was not the wood Wood would 
saw if Wood’s wood-saw would saw 
wood. 

Now, Wood would saw wood with a 
wood-saw that would saw wood, so Esaw 
sought a saw that would saw wood. 

One aay Esaw saw a saw saw wood 
as no other wood-saw Wood saw would 
saw wood, 

In fact, of all the wood-saws Wood 
ever saw saw wood Wood never saw a 
wood-saw that woul. saw wood as the 
wood-saw Wood saw saw wood would 
saw wood, and I never saw a wood-saw 
that would saw as the wood-saw Wood 
saw would saw until I saw Esaw Wood 
saw wood with the wood-saw Wood saw 
saw wood, 

Now Wood saws wood with the wood- 
saw Wood saw saw wood. 

Oh, the wood the wood-saw Wood saw 
would saw! 

Oh, the wood Wood’s woodshed would 
shed when Wood would saw wood with 
the wood-saw Wood saw saw wood! 

Finally, no man may ever know how 
much wood the wood-saw Wood saw 
would saw, if the wocu-saw Wood saw 
would saw all the wood the wood-saw 
Wood saw would saw.—-W. FE. Southwick 
in Woman’s Home Companion 


SAVED THE SITUA‘ION. 

She raised her head from his shoulder 
for a moment. 

“Do you believe that exercise and 
lotions and toilet preparations will im- 
prove a woman’s looks?’’ she asked. 

He pressed her blond curls back upon 
his chest. ‘‘They couldn’t improve the 
looks of some women,’’ he said 

*‘Whose?’ she asked. 

“Well, yours and Violet Cochrane’s, 
for instance,’’ he replied thoughtlessly. 

“T don’t understand you,’’ she sai, 
raising her head for the second time and 
chilling him with a look. ‘‘We are not 
at all alike.’’ 

“TI mean,’’ he replied, turning her 
head for the second time and thinking 
quickly, ‘‘that your looks couldn’t be 
improved because they are perfect as 
they are, and that hers couldn’t be im- 
proved because no amount of work could 
make her pretty.’’ 

And the firelight flickered knowing!v 
as she sighed a great sigh of content- 
ment and relief while he drew a deep 
breath. London Tit-Bits. 


Hotel 


CINCINNATI, O. 


European Plan. 400 Rooms. 
Fireproof Construction. 
Cuisine the Best. 


@ Rooms $2.00 and Upward 
@ Large Convention Hall and 
Assembly Hall on Ninth'Floor. 


EDWARD N. ROTH, Managing Director. 





SINTON 


PROUD MOMENTS. 


Little Robert and Jim, the grocer’s 
delivery man, were great friends; and 
on the momentous day of Robert’s pro- 
motion from dresses to knickerbockers, 
he waited eagerly in front of the house 
for Jim’s coming. But the delivery 
man, when he came, busied himself about 
his wagon, without seeming to see any- 
thing unusual in his small chum’s ap- 
pearance. Robert stood around hope- 
fully, in various conscious positions, 
until he could stand it nolonger. ‘‘Jim,’’ 
he burst out at last, ‘‘is your horses 
*fraid of pants?’’-—-Everybody’s Maga- 


zine, 


HOW’S THIS FOR MUD? 


Of all the yarns that ever came down 
the line regarding deep mud, the follow- 
ing should be entitled to the blue rib- 
bon. It happened in the place where 
mud originated. 

A man was walking along the road- 
side one summer day and noticed a fairly 
good-looking hat out in the road. Reach- 
ing out with his cane, he gave it a cut 
and was startled to hear a voice ex- 
claim, ‘‘Here! 
doing ?’’ 

Then he made the astonishing dis- 


covery that the owner of the headpiece | 


was under the hat, up to his ears in 
mud, 

**Great heavens!’’ exclaimed the man 
who had hit the hat. ‘‘Is that mud as 
deep as that?’’ 

‘*‘Deep!’’ cried the victim. ‘*Why, 
man alive, I’m standing on a load of 
hay !’’—Lippincott’s. 


THOSE DELIGHTFUL SWEDES. 

“*Ay tank Ay go across the street and 
get the tailor to mend my _ vaist,’’ 
drawled the Swedish foreman, showing 
his employer a very ragged vest. 

‘‘All right, John.’”’ 

In a few minutes the Swede returned 
with his vest untouched. 

‘‘Aren’t you’ going to 
‘'mended?”’ asked the boss. 

‘Ay tank not in that shop,’’ replied 
the Swede. ‘‘Ay ask him vhat he 
charge, an’ he say, ‘Two dollar.’ Then 
Ay ask him, ‘Vill you take the vaist in 
part payment?’ an’ he wouldn’t do it.’’ 

Hverybody’s Magazire. 


have it 


WILLING TO CHANGE. 

While little Bess was being put to bed 
a thunder-storm set in, and she began 
to shiver at the thought of being left 
alone. 

“Oh, there’s nothing to be afraid of, 
dearie,’’ said her mother. ‘‘I must go 
down to stay with papa; but God is 
right here with you, and He won’t let 
anything harm you.’”’ 

For the moment the child was paci- 
fied, but presently there came a clap 
that made the windows rattle. 

‘‘Mamma!’’ piped a tremulous little 
voice from the upper landing. 

‘*Yes, dearie?’’ 

**Won’t you please come up here and 
stay with God, and let me go down and 
jo with papa!’’——-Haurper’s Magazine. 

MISTAKES WILL HAPPEN. 

A passenger on a New York and Chi- 
|cago limited train, upon looking under 
his berth in the morning, found one 
| black shoe and one tan shoe. He called 
the porter’s attention to the error. The 
porter scratched his woo'ly head in be- 
wilderment. 

‘Well, an’ don’t dat beat alil’’ he 
said. ‘‘Dat’s de secona ume dis mawn- 
in’ dat dat mistake’s happened!’’— 
Fverybody’s Magazine. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 





What the deuce are you | 








[CED Chocolate Pudding with 
Custard Sauce—a delightful dessert 


that every member of the family can enjoy. 
@ Or—what could be more dainty and grateful for 


a Summer dessert than creamy blanc-mange, served with a 


bright bit of jelly or a few fresh berries. 


make them in half an hour with 


KINGSFORD’S CORN STARCH 


@ Now, think of cherry pie, berry pie, peach and apple pie— 
if you want light, flaky pie-crust just try part Kingsford's 


Corn Starch with your flour. 


@ Send a post card today, and we will mail without charge 
our remarkable little Cook Book ‘‘ F-F’’--- with One Hun- 


The Book tells. 


dred Cool Desserts for Hot Weather. 
T. KINGSFORD & SON, OSWEGO, N. Y. 


NATIONAL STARCH CO., Successors 
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“ PLEASE FIND ENCLOSED” 


In Sepia, 12x 16 


FIFTY CENTS 


\iholesale trade supplied by the 
W. Rh. Anderson Cv., 
32 Union Square, New York 


MR. BUSINESS MAN 
FOR YOU 








@ One of a series of at- 
tractive prints for your 
office or home, on heavy 
plate paper. .. .. 2’ 


Catalogue sent upon receipt of 
‘Ten Cents 


JUDGE COMPANY 


225 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 





It will be appreciated, 


You can easily 






















The hotels now proclaim the joys 
Of mountains, lake and sea; 

But ye inn that harbors my best girl 
Is the one that corrals me. 


Each year across the pond they} 4% 
£0, 

Each year in crowds they flee; 

The reason why you ought to 
know, 

It’s plain, they go to sea. 





Sad land, where waters piseatorial none 
there be, 

And yet, alack, doth live the angler’s 
heart in me. 

= ~ there the man to cry it is not 
air 

For one to hang the tempting bait in 
air? 


The chap who breaks a stick 
Over either horse or ball, 
Must learn a better trick 
If he hopes to drive at all. 





“Egad, what luck!” he 
cried in fright 
“ And not an aeroplane in 











Holds the center of the page. 
o us all will bring ‘ 
= xn, that never a man will shirk 
cr " ' 
Ne The machine of the workiess work 
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Some say that racing ‘s lost its joys: jee + 


Not so do titink the country boys. 
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